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in a quarrel, taking care to get out of it himself before
the blows came; and he would afterwards mock and
laugh at those who had got hurt. He was even more
dangerous away than with them, for he was then most
certainly planning mischief. He would find out holes
in the ground, which he carefully covered with sticks
and grass, and then foremost in the race to a mark he
had set up a little beyond the hole, he would stop
short, in time to watch the others tumble one over
the other into the trap he had set them.

Neither were the girls spared. Unknown to them,
he would fasten their petticoats together with thorns,
as they sat on the ground, and then frighten them,
so as to make them jump up suddenly, when he did
not fail to point out the rents in their dresses, and
laugh at them for the scolding and beating they would
get at home. A hundred different tricks he played
them, so that every day some were sure to be sent
home crying and complaining.

True, he got many a thrashing from boys bigger
and stronger than himself, but so sure was he to repay
them tenfold, in one way or another, that both big
and small were afraid of him. Nor were the
parents spared when he could safely do mischief
to man or woman, so that constant complaints
were made to his father, to whom, however, he
knew how to defend and excuse himself so artfully
that -the good simple man thought his dear child
shamefully ill-used.
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